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downy countenance, and evidently thinking him above
suspicion, went on with their work again. As soon as
all the tubs were taken out they began tearing up the
turf, pulling out the timbers, and breaking in the sides,
till the cellar was wholly dismantled and shapeless, the
apple-tree lying with its roots high to the air. But the
hole which had in its time held so much contraband
merchandize was never completely filled up, either then
or afterwards, a depression in the greensward marking"
the spot to this day.